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dilfVtvnre to us, though ; our tastes became more Mmple each year that we lived so much out-of-doors. There was little dress competition in garrison, and in no way could we enjoy the general's: salary more than in entertaining.
At our lh>f post, after the war, the idle tedionsness of the life was in sueh contrast to the whirl and dash of flu* years Ju.4 pa.-sed that the days Deemed insupportable to my husband. While there we entertained a charming oilicer <»f the old school. ilLs experience and a^i* iiia«le IIH* venture to Fpeak to him eoniidentially of the Kvuiputhy I felt for the aimlessnens of my husband^ lifi*. I wag in despair trying to think of some way in wliirh to vary the monotony; for though he fiaid little, I rould H'V hnw lie frrttc'd ami chafed under such an ex!,4Hire. The old oflirttr a]>preeiated what I told him, and after thiukmg seriously for a time, urg<»<l me to try and indue1!! him to <».\plore new territory and write de-fi*§riptivt» articles for publication. Wlurn the actual oiler cam** aftt*r\vartls, it nccmed to me hi*aven-sent. I used «*v«*ry pcrrtuasivc urgnmtMit in my power to irulucc him to aivrpt. I thought only of its iilling up the idle lh»urs. I i>rliitvi'tl that he had the gift of a ready writer, for though natuntilv rHicrnt, he could talk remarkably wi'll \v!n'U star!rd. I had learned to practise a little Mr;ii;rj«'m iis onit-r to draw him <iut. I use.d to begin a i-fory anil |»urpo--r!y bungh*, HO that, in despair, h<^ \voul<l t-ikf if tip, and in rapid graphic sentences place th<* xvliolu hcria* bcf««n* UK Afterwards he wan C(nnm(»ndc«!f for wriliit'/ a.^ h«* ta!k*/ti, and making his descriptions of life "pen p